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senson. She knew that the only peo-
ple In that wilderness were the mem-
bers of her own party, three of them
were at the camp below; the others
were ascending A mountain miles
awny. Tbe canon was deep sunk, and
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CHAPTER 1V.—Continued.

that she would be under no observa-
tion as if she were in the privacy of
her own chamber. Here again Impulse
determined the end. In spite of her
assurance there was some lttle ap-
prehension In the giance that she cast
about her, but it soon vanished, There

Surveylng the great range she won-
dered where the peak climbers might
be. Keen eighted though she was, she
could not discover them. The crest

as if he did not know quite what to
‘make of the whita lovellness of this
unwonted apparition flashing so sud-
denly at him out of the water, this
strange (pvader of the domein of
which he was sols master and lord
paramount, stood a greal, moustrous,
trightful looking grizaly bear. Ursus
Horribilis, Indeed.

He, wns an aged monarch of the
mountains, reddish brown In color
origlually, bot mow @& hoary dirty
gray. His 'body was masgive and
burly, his legs short, dark colored and
immensely powerful. Hls broad square
head moved restlessly. His fanged
mouth opened And & low hoarse growl
came from the red cavern of his
throat. He was an old and terrible
moneter who had tasted the blood af
man and who would not hesitate to
attack without provoeation, especlally

distant heaven, the appesl went forth
accompanied by the mightiest con-
juration koown to man.

“For Ood's sake, help!”

How dara poor humanity so plead,
the doubter cries.
it one suflers, another bleeds, another
dles? What answer could come out of
that sflent sky? Sometimes the Lord
speaks with the loud volce of men's
fashloning,
whisper which s his own, and the
sound of which we fall to catch be-
cause of our own ignoble babblel

The anawer to her prayer came
with a roar In her nervous frightened
ear Ilke a clap of thunder.
first echo of It dled away, 1t was sue-
ceeded by another and another and
another, echolng, rolling, reverberat-
ing among the rocks in ever diminish-
ing but long drawn out peals.

not bestow a glance upon her. Ehe
could have cried aloud in thanksgiving
for his apparent obliviousness to ber
as she crouched now neck deep in the
benumbing cold. The man stepped on
the bank. shook himself like & great
dog ‘might bave done and marched
over to the bear. He uprooted & small
nearby pine, with the ease of & Her-
cules—and she had time to mark and
marvel at 1t In spite of everything—
and then with that as & lever he un-
concernedly and easily beaved the
body of the monster from off her
clothing. She was to learn later what
2 feat of strength it was to move that
lnert carcass welghing muoch more
than hailf a ton.

Thereafter he dropped the plne tree
by the slde of the dead grizzly and
without a backward look tramped
swiftly and steadily op the canon

What 1s it to God

instend of In that gEtill

Ers the

that they were attempting lay in an-
other direction hidden by a nearer
spur. She was in the very heart of
the mountains; peaks and ridges rose
i1 sbout her, so much go that the gen-
eral direction of thes great range wasa
lost. She was at the center of a far
Jung cocavity of crest and range. She
narked one towering point to the right
« her that rose massively grand above
Al the others. Tomorrow she would
climb to that high point and from 1te
sty elevations look upon the heav-
ns above and the earth beneath,
qye and the waters under tha earth
far below. Tomorrow!—it ls gen-
rally known that we do not usuaslly
ttempt the high points in life's rangs
4t once, content are we with lower &k
Jtudes today.
There was no sound above her; the
sushing water over the rocks upon
the -nearer side she could hear falnt-
¥: there was no wind about her to stir
¢he long needles of the pines. It was
very stili, the Kind of & stillness of
body which is the outward and visible
ecomplement of that stillness of the
got] in which men know God. There
had been no earthquake, no storm,
{be mountains had not heaved beneath
her feet, the great and strong wind
had not passed by, the rocks had not
been rent and broken, yet Enid caught
herself listening as if for a voice. The
thrill of majesty, silence, loneliness
was upon her. She stood—one stands
when there is8 & chance of meeting
Ged on the “way, one does not kneel
until he comes—with her ralsed hands
clasped, her hend uplifted In exulta-
tion unspeakable, God-conquered with
her face to heaven upturned.
»1 will Ift up mine eyes to the

_ hills whence cometh my galvation,”
‘her heart sang volcelegsly. "We pralse
thee, oh, God, we mngnily thy holy
name forever,” floated through ber
braln, in great appreclation of the
marvelous work of the Almighty shap-
ing master hand. Caught up as It
were into the heavens, her soul leaped
to meet its maker. Thinking to find
God she waited there on the heaven
kiselng bill
How long she stayed sha d¢id not
reallze; she took no note of time; It
did not oceur to her even to look at
the watch on her wrist, she had swept
the skyline cut off as it were by the
peaks when firat she came, and when
at last she turned away—even divin-
est moments must have an end—she
looked not backward. She saw not A
lttle cloud hid on the horizon behind
the rampart of the ages, as it were,
no bigger than a man's hand, a eclond
full of portent and which would alarm
greatly the veteran Kirkby in the
eamp and Maitland on the mountain
top. Both of them unfortunately were
unable to see it, one belng on the
other side of the range, and the other
deep in the canon, and for both of
them as for the girl the sun atill
ghone brightly.
The declivity to the river on the
upper side was comparatively easy
and Enid Maitland went slowly and
thoughtfully down to it untll she
reached the young torrent. She got
her tackle ready, but did no casting,
as she made her way slowly up the
ever narrowlng, ever rising canon,
Bhe was charmed and thrilled by the
wild besuty of the way, the spell of
the mountains was deep upon her.
Thoughtfully she wandered on until
presently she came to another lttle
amphithester lke that whers the
eamp was pitched, only smalier.
trange to say, the brook or river
here brosdened in a lttle pool per-
baps tw feet acroms; a turn had
thrown a thil force of water against
the huge boulder wall snd in ages
of effort & glant cup had been hol-
Jowed out of the native rock. The
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was no one. . She
alone.
the plunge had brought her down to
earth ngaln: the thought of the en-
livening exhilaration of the pure cold

was Absolutely
The peool and the chance of

“Help!

water dashing agalnst her own sweet
warm young body changed the cur-
rent of her thoughts—the anticipa-
tion of It rather.

Impulsively she dropped her rod
upon the grass, unpinned her hat,
threw the fishing basket from her
shoulder, She was wearlog a stout
swenter: that, too, jolmed the rest
Nervous hands manlpulated buttons
and the fastenings. In & lew moments
the sweet figure of youth, of beauty,
of purlty and of innocence brightened
the god and shed a white luater upon
the green of the grass and moss and
pines. reflecting light to the gray
brown rocks of the range. So Eve
may have looked on some bright Eden
morning. A few steps forward and
this nymph of the woods, this naiad of
the mountains, plutged into the clear,
cold watera of the pool—a water
sprite and ber fountain!

CHAPTER V,

The Bear, the Man and the Flaod.
The water was deep enough 10 re-
celve her dive and the pool wes long
enough to enable her to swim & few
gtrokes. The first chill of the lcy We-
ter was soon lost in the vigorous mo-
tons ir which she {odulged, but no
more human form, howovew hardy and
{nured, could long endure that frigid
bath. Reloctantly, yet with the knowl-
edge that ehe must go, after one more
sweeping dive and & few magnificent
strokes, she ralsed ber héad from the
water lapping ber white shoulders and
shaking her face clear from the drops
of crystal, faced the shore, It wus no
lpngoer untenanted, she Was no longer

:

What she saw startied and alarmed
her beyond measure. Planted on her
clothes, looking stralght st her,” bav-

i
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anything at once %0 harmless and &0
whitely inviting as the girl in the
pool an imaginary enemy with his welghty

For God's Sakel”™

On the instant the bear rose to his
feet, swayed slightly and struck as at

paws. A hoarse, frightful guttering
roar burst from his red slavering jaws,
then he lurched side ways and fell
forward, fighting the air madly for &
moment, and lay still,

With staring eyes that missed no
detall, she saw that the brute had
been- ghot in the head and shoulder
three timea and that he was appar-
ently dead. The revulsion that came
over her was bewlldering; she swayed
agnin, this time not from the thrust
of the water, but with sick [aintness.
The tension suddenly taken off, un-
strung, the loose bow of her spirit
quivered helplessly; the arrow of her
Iife almost fell inlo the stream.

And then & new and more appalling
terror swept over her, Some man had
fired that shot. Actacon had spled
upon Diana. With this sudden revela-
tlon of her shame, the red blood beat
to the white surface In spite of the
ehill water. The angulsh of that mo-
ment was greater than before. She
could be killed, torn to pleces, de-
voured, that was a small thing, but
that she should be so outraged In ber
modesty was unendurable, She wished
the hunter had not come. She sunk
lower in the water for a moment fain

The girl forgot the chill of the water

through the trees, turning at the point
of it and was Instantly lost to sight
His gentle and generous purpose were
obvlous even to the frightened, agl
tated, excited girl,
The woman watched him untll he
disappeared, a few seconds longer,
and then she hurled herself through
the water and stepped out upon the
shore. Her sweater which the bear
had dragged forward In its advance,
lay on top of the rest of her clothes,
covered with blood. She threw it aside
and with nervous, frantic energy, wet,
cold, though she was, she jerked on
in some fashion enough clothes to
cover her nakedness and then with
more lelsurely order and with neces-
sary care she got the rest of her ap-
pare! in its accustomed place upon her
body, and then when it was all over
she sank down prone end prostrate
upon the grass by the carcass of the
now harmless monster which had so
nearly caused her undoing, and shiv-
ered, erled and sobbed ag if her heart
would break.
She was chilled to the bone by her
motionlesgs sojourn, albeit It had been
for scarcely more than a minute in
that lcy water, and yet the blood
rushed to her brow and face, to every
hidden part of her in waves as she
thought of it It was a good thing
that she cried; she was not a weep-

to hide in iis crystal clarity and real-

ncross the sky toward the otber side
of the canon and the mountain wall,

A storm was brewing such as she
had never seen, such as she had Do
experience to enable her to realize its
malign possibilities, Nay, it was now
at hund. She had no clew, bhowever,
of what was toward, how terrible &
danger overshadowed her, Frightensd

PLEAD “RIGHT” TO TAX

REPUBLICAN PARTY STILL
STRONG FOR PRIVILEGE.

Chalirman Hilles, In His First Officiai
Document, Pleads for the Trusts
Against the Intercsts of
All the People,

Charles D, Hilleg, the newly chosen
chelrman of the Republican National

committes, as his first official act
sounds a deflance to the enemy. The
Democratle platform begins with

recognition of the notorious fact that
the Constitution does not authorize
the laying of tariff taxes for the pro-
tectlon of manufactures. Says Chalr-
man Hilles:

“It (the Democratic platform) de-
clares as false the vital Issue of the
constitutional libertles of the Individ-
ual. * * * It would leave the in-
dividual defenseless in the protection
of those rights declared inalienable
under the Constitution”

buot uncongelous of all the mennce of
the hour, her thoughts flew down the
canon to the camp, BShe must hasten
there. Bhe looked for
which she had Hfted from the grass
and which she had not yet put on.
The grizzly had stepped upon it, it
was |rretrievably rulned. She judged
from her last glimpse of the sun that
it must now be early afternoon. Bhe
rose to her feet and staggered with
weakness; she had esten nothing
slnee morning, and the nervous shock
and straln through which she had
gone had reduced her to a pitlable
condition.

Her luncheon had fortunstely es-
caped unharmed. In a big pocket ot
her short ekirt there was a small
flask of whiskey, which her Uncle
Robert had required her to take with
her. She felt sick and faint, but she
knew that she must eat if she was to
make the journey, difficult as It might
prove, back to the camp. S8he forced
herself to take the first mouthful of
braad and meat she had brought with
her, but when she nad tasted she
needed no further incentlve, she ate
to the last crumb; she thought this
was the time she needed stimulants,
too, and mingling the cold water from
the brook with a little of the ardent
gpirit from the flask, she drank, Some
of the chill had worn off, some of the
fatigue had gone.

She rose to her feet and started |
down the canon; her bloody sweatar |
gtill lay on the ground with other
things of which she was heedless.

that the climb down the canon would
put her stagnant blood in elrculation
and sll would be well

Before ghe began the descent of the
pass, she cast one long glance back-
ward whither the man had gone.
Whenece came he, who was he, what
had he seen, where wis he now? She
thanked God for his Interference in
one breath &nd hated him for his
presence in the other.

The whole k¥ was now black with
drifting clouds, lightning flashed above
her head, muttered peals of thunder,
terrifienlly ominous, rocked through
the sflent hllls. The nolse was low
and subdued, but almost continuous.|
With a singular and uneasy feeling
that she was belng observed, she
gtarted down the canon, plunging des-
perately through the trees, leaping the
brook from elde to slde where it nar-
rowed, seeking ever the easlest way.
Bhe struggled on, panting with sud.
den Inexplicable terror almost as bad
as that which had overwhelmed her
an hour before—and growing more
intense every moment, to such a tragic
pass had the day and !ts happenings

her watch |

It |
had grown colder, but she rea.nzed;‘

It might be just as well for us to
| Bet clearly in mind exactly what
|“rig'n' of the Individual” Chalrman
Hilles I8 defending. It 1s the right
of one man to tax another for his

| own benefit.

That I8 what protection means, Un-
|der tha Payne-Aldrich tariff there is
a henvy tax on gloves. Mr. Hilles,
like all good Republicans, stinds for
the “right” of ex-Congressman Lit-
taner of Gloveraville, N. Y, to tax
the working women of St. Louls by
exactlng & higher price for inferlor
gloves than good ones would bring 14
gold in competitton with the open
market.

Under the Payne-Aldrich law arti-
¢les manufactured of rubber are pro-
tected by a heavy tax, Chalrman
Hilles etands for the “right” of the
Aldrich rubber Interesis thus to tax
American consumers of rubber for
their own profit,

Under the Payne-Aldrich law there
is & heavy tariff on steel rails. This
enables the Steel trust of Mr. Gary,
Mr. Perkins and Mr, Morgan, which
makes steel so cheaply as to sell tens
of thousands of tons each year in the
foreign market In competition with
the world, to lay a heavy burden on
the purchaser of steel at home—a
burden which forms part of every
rallrond rate and 1s one factor of the
high cost of llving In every home.
And Mr. Chalrman Hilles stands for
the “constitutional lberty” of Mr.
Morgan and the steel magnates thus
to tax the rest of us in order to make
more Pittsburgh millionnires and plle
up more cash and gecurities In the
vaults of the Steal trust banks!

The Democratic party asks nothing
better than the oppeortunity to Join
battle with the Republicans on the
“right” to tax everybody for the prof-
it of somebody.—8t. Louls Republie.

Proper and Improper Tarlfis.

Dantel C. Roper, chief clerk of the
ways and means committee of the
house, statisticlan and tariff expert,
| says:

“The Democrats have clearly shown
| that there ate two kinds of tariff;
iol:un for revenue, and one for protec-
tion: that a revenue tarif 18 intended
| to produce the necessary money to
support the federal government; that
a pratective tariff is to tax the people
to raise revenus for private pockets.
Ag the tariff wall of prohibitive du-
tlea 18 Increased, just so are trade
combinations fostered and the people
required to pay exorbitant prices. Pro-
| hibitive tariffa prevent rellef from
‘withom the country, while combina-

tlons plunder the people within the
country. Agaln, as the revenue for

in the horror of that moment. Alons,
naked, defenseless, lost In the moun-
tains, with the most powerful, san-
guinary and feroclous beast of the
continent in front of her, she could
neither fight nor fly; she could only
walt his pleasure, He snuffed at bher
clothing a moment and stood with
one fore foot advanced for a second
or two growling deeply, evidently, she
thought with almost superhuman
keenness of perception, preparing to
leap into the pool and gelze upon her.
The rush of the current as it swirled
about her caused her to sway genotly,
otherwise she stood motlonless and
apprehensive, awfully expectant. She
had made no sound, and gave for that
low growl the great beast bhad been
aquall’ gllent. There was an awful
fixity in the gaze she turned upon him
and he wavered under It. It annoyed
him. It bespoke & little of the dom-
inance of the human, But she was
too surprised, too unnerved, too des-
perately frightened to put forth the
full power of mind over matter. There
was plteous appeal in her gaze, The
bear realized this and maatered her
sufficlently.

8he did not know whether she was
In the water or in the air; there were
but two poluts upon which her con-
sclousness was focussed In the vast
ellipse of her imagination. Another
moment or two and all coherency of
thought would be gone. The grizaly
still unsettled and uneasy before her
awful glance, but not deterred by It
turned its' great head sideways & lit-
tla to escape tha direct Immoblle
stara brought his sharp clawed toot
“down beavily and lurched forward,

Schreely had a minute elapsed in
which all this happened. That huge
threstening heave of the great body
toward her relleved the temsion. She
found voloe &t Iast, Although it was
absolutely futile, she realized «s she
arled, her released llps framed the
loud appeal.

“Help! for God's eake”

Although she knew she cried but
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drooplng pines, the rushing river, the

‘to the bleak walls of the canon, the |

{xed as she did bow frightfully cold
she was. Yet, although =she [roze
where she wes and perished with cold
she eould not go out on the bank to
dress, and it would avall her little,
she saw swiltly, since the hugs mon-
ster had fallen a dead heap on her
clothes.

Now all this, although it takes min-
utes to tell, had happened in but &
tew seconds. Seconds sometimes In-
glude hours, even & life-time, in thelr
brief composition. She thought It
would be just as well for her to sink
down and dlo In the water, when a
sudden splashing below her caused
her to look down the stream.

fhe was so agitated that she could
mnake out littie except that thers waa
a min crossing below her and making

Bhe Screamed Aloud.

Ing woman, her tears came slowly s
a rule and then came hard. She rath-
er prided herself upon. her stolclsm,
but in this Instance the great depths
of her natura had been undermined
and the fountalns thereof were fuin
to break forth.
How long she lay there, warmth
coming gradually to her under the di-
rect rays of the aun, she did not know,
and it was a straoge thing that
caused her to arlse, It grew suddenly
dark over her heard. She looked up
and & rim of frightful blsck, denss
clouds had suddenly blotted out the
sun. Tha clouds wire lined with gold
and oflver and the long rays shot
from behind the somber blind over
the yet uncovered portlons of the
bheaven, but the clonds moved with
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brought her, || private pockets increases, that for the
Poor girl, awhil experlence really | public treasury diminishes, because
was to be hers that day. The fates| of the high and protective wall cre-
gported with her—bodily fear, Dul.-! | ated against imports 1

raged modesty, mental anguish and |
pow the terror of the elorm.

The clouds seemed to sink lower,

until they almost closed about her.

Long gray ghostly arms reached out |
toward her. [t grew darker and dark- |
er in the depths of the canon. She

soreamed aloud—In valn,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Gone to Stay. |
Booth Tarkington was telllng stor |
les to & group of college graduates in
a New York club, when one of the |
party suddenly Inquired: “What has|
become of Davis?"
“He has gone out of town on busi- '
ness for a few days, 1 guess™ re
plied another of the party. |
“He has gone for a long while,” ob-
gerved Mr. Tarkington, with a smile,
“Davis {2 one of those men who leave
unmistakable evidence of their pur-

gtay a long period he takes with him
an old mouth organ, which he loves

nibbles at glngerbread, 1 have made
an investigation of Davis' room, and
bhave found that the mouth organ dis-
appeared with him. The presence or ab-
genoce of that instrument is enough to
tell me what Davis' plans are."”

The party learned soon after that
Davis had left for Wisconsin to re
glde permanently,

Absorb Water Through the Skin.

Experiments have been made with
trogs which tend to show —. 2
animals rapidiy absorb water throngh
the pores of the skin. Emphasis s
lald by certaln muthorities upon the
fact that trogs never take water by
the mouth. On being exposed for sev
eral hours to dry alr some frogs ex
perimented with lost 14 per cent. of
thelr welght, but this was all

poses. Whenever Davls goes away to |

dearly to play while he occaslonally |

Can Reduce Cost of Living.

The promise to reduce the cost of
Hving has been held out so often and
g0 fruitlessly by seekers after office
during the past few years that the
wonder is that we should hear it
agaln, When Governor Foss was
alected for the first time two years
ago it was on the platform that his
election would cheapen commodities
to the people of Massachusetts. He I8
now well In his second term and the
cost of living Is higher than it was at
the date of his first lnaugural. A gov-
arnor of Massachusetts has no real
power to reduce prices directly. A
president of the Unlited States, stand-
ing on & sympathetic national plat-
form, can initiate legislation and gen-
eral policies tending to wipe out some
of the factors of excessive prices, not
high wrices. His platform has behind
it the pledge of legislation to put itin
operation.

Verdict I8 Against Taft,
Hé# has been tried. The verdict of
the big majority of his own party. the
unanimous verdict of all other parties
iz that Willilnm Howard Taft is un-
faithful, unrellable, unfit,

Duty of the Democracy.

The tagk now before the Demooracy
1§ to revise the tariff in the interest
of the people and not of the plunder-
Ing barons of the steel, wool, cotton
pnd rubber interests, to infuse ear-
pesiness into trust prosecutions, and
to reform the ocurrency laws. Wa
want to put & Democratie president at
ons end of Pennsylvania aveneu and
a Democratic senate at the other, so
that when Champ Clark jifts the gavel
over the new Democratic house the
best chapter in the history of legisla-
tlon at Washington will begin,

Fitted for High Pesition,
There is one qualification. which the




